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HYMN I. (Common meaſure.) 


Fer the Morning. 
1 O thee, O Lord, whole tender care 
My ev'ry want ſupplies! 
I offer up, in praiſe and prayer, 
4 | My early ſacrifice. 


2 Here, by thy providence, I ſtand, 
And view & chearing light; 
Preſerv'd, by thy Almighty hand, 
From dangers of the night. 
| 3 With prayer the morning I begin, 
| Thy gracious ear incline, 
| And keep, O Lord! from ev'ry ſin 
/ This ranſom'd ſoul of mine. 


4 While in this howling wilderneſs, 
Thy helpleſs child defend; 
And with thy gracious preſence bleſs, 
And keep me to the end. 


5 And when I render up my breath, 
Support me by thy grace, 
| To triumph o'er the moniter Death, 
And then behold thy face. 


6 Tranſported at the glorious fight, - 
Pl! endleſs praiſes ſing, 
| | And ſhout all majeſty and might, 


To thee my Gop and Kins!. 
A 2 H Y M N, 
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HYMN II. 


For the Evening, PART I. 
1 F Ndulgent Gop ! thy tender love 


Hath pointed out my way; 


And crown'd, with favours from above, 


Another happy day. 


2 What ſhall I render to thee, LoD, 


Whoſe providence I ſee, | 
A thouſand bleſſings hath conferr'd 
On ſuch a worm as me! 


3 8 2 by thy gracious hand, 
efore I cloſe mine eyes, 
I offer up, at thy command, 
An evening ſacrifice, | 


4 For every —1 I receive, 
Thy goodneſs I adore ; 
O, let me to thy glory live, 
And ne'er offend thee more ! 


PART I. 4 lying down. 


1 IN faith to my Redeemer's care, 
His purchaſe I reſign ; 
O, Saviour! in thy boſom: bear, 
An helpleſs child of thine. 


2 In ſilent watches of the night, 
From ev'ry evil keep, 
And let me with the morning light, 
Ariſe refreſh'd with ſleep : 


3 Or if while ſleeping, Death ſurprize, 


And call my foul away; 
Tranſlate me into Paradiſe, 
To dwell in endleſs day. 


4 There let me ſee thy glorious face, 
And join the ſaints above, 


Who praiſe thee for redeeming grace, 


And everlaſting love. 
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HYMN III. 


For a Penitent. 


1: T Bow before thee, righteous Loa p, 
With reverential awe, 
And tremble at thy ſacred word,. 
The thunder of thy law. 


2 Thy arrows, O Almighty God, 

- 9 Are deeply fixt within: 

Oppreſs'd I fink beneath the load 
Of my enormous fin. 


3.1 long to find the Sinner's Friend; 
Now, Loxo, thine ear incline; 
And let thy healing grace extend 
To this poor ſoul of mine. 
4 Wilt thou, O Saviour, paſs me by, 
And ſhut thy mercies door? a 
Reject a dying ſinner's cry, 
And hear his ſuit no more? 
5 No, thou art merciful and kind, 
And wilt forgive my in ; 
Thine everlaſting arms I find 5 
Open to take me in. 
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6. Here let me then for refuge fly,. 
And enter into reſt ; 
In thy embraces live and die, 
| And be for ever bleſt. 


HYMN Iv. 
0 For a Believer. 
| 1 Wo ſinking underneath my load,, 


O'erwhelm'd with ſin and grief; 
In my diſtreſs I cry'd to God, 
T Who quickly ſent relief. 
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2 He brought me from the horrid pit, 
Out of the miry clay, 
And ſet upon a rock my feet, 
And pointed out my way. 
3 12 I know is reconcil'd, 
y fins are all forgiven ! 


I now am his adopted child, 
With CHRIST, an heir-of heaven! 


4 Redeem'd by thee, thou ſinner's friend, 


I long to ſing thy praiſe; 
And in thy glorious ſervice ſpend 


The remnant of my days. 
5 Aſſiſt me, Lon p, to perſevere, 
Till perfected in love: 
Then let me with thy choirs appear, 
To worſhip thee above. 


HYMN V. 


On Univerſal Love. 


1 VJEHOVAH hath a ranſom found, 
My Saviour paid the price, 


And grace doth more than fin abound, 


Through Jesv's ſacrifice. 


2 When lying in the open field, 
Polluted in my blood, 
His love inclin'd my heart to yield, 
And follow after Gop. 


3 Who need deſpair when ſuch as L 
A pardon could obtain ? 
And finners of a ſcarlet dye 
Eternal life may gain? 


4 Not one of all the human race, 
But may redemption find ; 
The Great Redeemer offers grace, 
And life to all mankind, 


Let 
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5 Let all obey the Saviour's call, 
His benefits embrace ; 
Abas'd before his footſtool fall, 


And riſe to ſee his face. 


HYMN VI. 
The Behever's Triumph. 


= |} » x ET all the ſaints on earth rejoice, 
| The remnant of their days; 
Let every heart, and every voice, 

The Great Jehovah praiſe. 


| 2 Ye principalities on high, 

Teach us your lofty ftrains, 

+ » Sung by the people of the ſky, 
| Through the celeſtial plains. 


3 We long to catch the holy flame, 
That moves your choirs to ſing, 
Salvation to the Saviour's name, 


Our Univerſal King. 


4 4 Henceforth let every boſom glow 
4 * With the Redeemer's love, 
| | And ſing his praiſes here below, 
To rival thoſe above. 


| 5 Let us be ſtedfaſt to the end, 

— And, when repew'd by grace, 
| We ſhall triamphantly aſcend, 

| And ſee the Saviour's face. 


6 There we ſhall join the heay'nly hoſt, 
The Friune God adore; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy-Ghoſt, . 
| In concert evermore. 


HYMN 
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HY MN VII. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 


1 * Sons of Gop on earth proclaim 
The wonders of his grace; 
Adore the great Jehovah's name, 


Till ye behold his face. 


2 Let all your lives his glory ſhow, 
And triumph in his love; 
Dead to the world, let all men know 
Your treaſure 1s above. 
3 Forgetting ſtill the things behind, 
With all your vigour preſs 
Towards the mark, that ye may find 
The Pear] of Holineſs. 


4 Redeem'd from all tormenting fear, 
Jehovah's name adore ; 


With grateful thanks, and ceaſeleſs pray'r, 


Rejoicing evermore. 
5 In ev'ry thing reſign'd to God, 
Till he your ſouls releaſe ; 
And, ſummon'd to your bleſt abode, , 
He bid you die in peace. 
6. And when the final call is given 
To lay this body down, 
You ſhall receive of him in heaven: 
A never-fading crown. 


H'YM NN VIII. 
A Glimpſe of Heaven. 


I RISE, my ſoul, and quit the duſt, 
This moment fly away ! 
And taſte the pleaſures of the Juſt, 
Who dwell in endleſs day. 


„ 
2 Forgive me, O indulgent Gop ! 
If I aſcend too high; 


T long to view the ſaint's abode, 
The manſions of the ſky. 


3 O, let me from the mountain's height 
Jeruſalem behold ! 
And view the city with delight, 
Adorn'd with precious gold ! 
4 Proceeding from thy throne, I ſee 
The chryſtal ſtreams deſcend ; 


For every bleſſing comes from thee, 
Our everlaſting friend. 


5 Thoſe living ſtreams immortalize 
The raptur'd hofts above ; 
And all the trees of Paradiſe 
Diſplay the Saviour's love. 


6 Thoſe ſacred trees with fruit abound,, 
Which never will decay; 
And here the ſaints, with glory crown'd, 


Shall dwell in endleſs day. 


7 O, when fhall I put off this ſute, 
Mortality lay | aa ? 
To feed on this celeſtial fruit, 
And wear the ſtarry crown r? 


HYMN IX. 
Triumph over Death. 


1 17 great Jehovah hath decreed 
That every man ſhould die; 
And as the light'ning's rapid ſpeed, 
Our precious moments fly, 
2 This mortal frame will ſoon decay, 
And moulder into duſt, * 
Lie buried in its native clay, 
From pain and labour reſt. 
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My ſpirit longs to take her flight, 
? And leave this dark abode; 
To mingle with the ſaints in light, 
Before the throne of Gov. 


4 At thy command, O Loa p, let death 
Theſe brittle walls break down ; 
And let me ſoon reſign my breath 
For an immortal crown. 


5 I long for my celeſtial home, 
To dwell in endleſs day; 
O, let Elijah's chariot come 
And take my ſoul away ! 


6 To join with the triumphant hoſt, 
Who round the throne adore z 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
In concert evermore. 
* 


HYMN X. 9 
On the Laſt Judgment. 
r A I the great Archangel's call, 


Jehovah's trumpet hear ; 
And at the awful ſound let all 
The human race appear. 
2 'The principahties on high wy = 
Their ſov'reign Loa p attend, 
With banners wavirg through the ſky, 
In ſolemn pomp defcend. 


3 The rocks are all in ſunder torn, 
The graves their dead reſign ; 
The elements with fury burn, 
Before the crimſon ſign. 


4 The golden globe, that ſhone ſo bright, 
In total darkneſs lies; 
And all the glitt'ring ſtars of light 
Are fallen from. the ſkies. 


Material 
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5 Material things ſhall find no place 
In this tremendous day; 
Before the Great Jehovah's face 
They all are fled away. 


6 The guilty at his bar ſhall ſtand, 

And hear the Judge proclaim, 

Ye muſt depart at my command 
To everlaſting pain. 


8 8 7 But let the righteous at my word 
Triumphantly ariſe 
With me, your Everlaſting Lox o, 
To banquet in the ſkies. 
HYMN XI. 


Eternal Felicity, 


I HEN quicken'd by the trumpet's voice 
The ſaints forſake their tomb, 
Behold their Saviour, and rejoice 
To hear their final doom. 


2 They ſhall triamphantly aſcend, 
4 ** And round the throne of Goo, 
Adore their everlaſting friend, 
Who bought them with his blood. 


3 There all are freed from death and pain, 
Their tears are wip'd away ; 
And on celeſtial thrones they reign, 
In everlaſting day. 


4 Amidſt the bright muſician- bands 
They hallelujahs ſound ; 
With palms of victory in their hands, 
And all with glory crown'd. 


5 There multitudes ſurround his throne, 
And ſing Jehovah reigns ; 
In ſongs to mortals yet unknown, 
And far above our ſtrains. 


1 r 


9 


6 O, let me with that heavenly choir, 
The ſacred band above, 
Employ my conſecrated lyre, 
And fing redeeming love. 


7 There Father, Son, and Spirit, one 
Jehovah all adore ; 
And in full chorus round his throne 
They praiſe him evermore. 


HYMN XII. 
/ 


/ The Sinner convicted. (Short meaſure.) 


1 'Erwhelm'd with guilty fears, 
My terrors ſtill abound ; 
While Sinai's thunders ſhock my cars, 
I tremble at the ſound. 


2 I will for mercy cry, 


Till God beſtows his peace; 
While in the toils of death J lie, 
I'll pray and never ceaſe. 
3 But will Jehovah hear, 
A ſinner in his blood? 
How ſhall a guilty worm appear 
Before an Holy Gop ? 


4 I bow before his face, 
My fins confeſs with ſhame ; 

And now approach the throne of grace, 
In my Redeemer's name. 


L In mercy, Loa p! beſtow 


Redemption in thy blood; 
And by thy ſpirit let me know 
That 1 am born of Gop, 


6 Forgive and ſanctify, | 
And then my ſoul receive, 


With thee above the ſtarry ſky, 


Eternally to live. 


HYMN. 
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HYMN XIII. 
The Prodigal in Diſtreſs. 


1 LAS! what have I done? 
| Departed from my God! 
And yet I feel I cannat run 
From his avenging rod ! 
2 In exquiſite Diſtreſs, 
My ruin I lament ; 
«ed» In rioting and wantonneſs, 
My portion all is ſpent. 
3 My folly I repine, 
While periſhing for need, 
And not permitted with the ſwine, 
On ſordid huſks to feed. 


4 By ſin reduc'd ſo low, 
-_- [ can have no ſupply ; 
| Unleſs I to my Father go, 
I mult for ever die. 
s Through grace I will ariſe, 
And inſtantly return, 
With lifted hands, and ſtreaming eyes, 
In duſt and aſhes mourn, 
6 I will my fins confeſs, 
3 Þ Perhaps my Father may 
Forgive me all my wickedneſs, 
And take my ſins away. 
7 His mercy is above 
The crimes that I have done; 
He will beſtow his pardoning love, 
On his returning Son. 


/ H YM NN XIV. 
Another. 


N 1 17 ſinn'd before my God, 
| Againſt the light of heav'n, 
| And can a ſinner in his blood 
Expect to be forgiv'n. 
B 
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2 With hunger here I pine, 
Far from my Father's ſeat, 
And not indulg'd among the ſwine 
To taſte the huſks they eat. 


3 My Father's tender care 
His houſehold doth ſupply ; 
His ſervants have enough to ſpare, 
While I with hunger die. 


4 O gracious Father hear, 
A dying ſinner's call! 
And let me with thy dogs appear 
To ſhare the crumbs that ll. 


5 My dear Redeemer died, 
To cancel all my ſin; 
O, for his ſake ! now open wide 
Thy arms to take me in. .. 


6 O let thy bowels move! 
Thy ſaving grace impart ; 
And ſhed abroad thy pard'ning love 
In my diſtreſſed heart, 
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The Prodigal returned <4 » 


1 HEN to myſelf I came, 
Polluted in my blood, 
I faid, I will in Jeſu's name 
Repent and turn to Gov. 


2 I will ariſe and go, 
And bow before his face; 
And beg his goodneſs to beſtow 
The meaneſt Servant's place. 


3 1 then for mercy cried, 
O'erwhelm'd with fin and prief, 
My Father at a diſtance ſpied, 
And ran to my relief, 


He 


WP P 
4 He took the rebel in, 
And plac'd me by his fide; 


He freely pardon'd all my fin, 
And all my wants ſupply'd. 


5 A robe at his command 
Behold his ſervants bring; 
Shoes for my feet, while on my hand 
They put the royal ring. 
6 The fatted calf is ſlain, 
While harps and voices ſound; 
My ſon was dead, and lives again ;. 
Was loſt, but now is found. 


7 yn houſe is bleſt 
ith ev'ry good we need; 
Here let the weary pil rims reſt, 
And at his table ved. h 
8 Obey the goſpel call, 
Return ye finners home; 
The royal banquet is for all, 


Whoever will may come. 


HYMN XVI. 


/ Iſrael oppreſſed. 


1 PPREST beneath our load, 
The weight we cannot bear; 
O let us cry, and Jacob's Goo 
Will hear our humble prayer. 


2 From the oppreſlor's hand, 
O Lord ! thy people free; 
And let us gain at thy command, 
Our perfect liberty. 


3 O ſprinkle ev'ry heart 
With the atoning blood ; 
This token of thy love impart, 
'Thou everlaſting Gov. 


B 2 Then: 
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4 Then undiſturb'd we ſhall 
Within our tents abide, 
While Egypt's firſt-born victims fall, 
Our Unbelief and Pride. 


5 O Saviour come away! 
Attend our earneſt cry, 
Conduct us through the crimſon ſea, 
And Pharaoh's hoſts ſhall die. 


6 Let all our foes be ſlain, 
Our enemies within 
Root out, and let not one remain, 


Deſtroy our boſom fin, 


HYMN XVII. 
Tjrael delivered. 


» JEHOVAH from the land. 
Of Egypt led the way ; 


We. are hy his almighty hand 
Conducted through the ſea, 


2 We now ſalvation ſing, 
To the Redeemer's name; 
And ſhout the triumphs of our. King, 
Who Pharaoh's hoſts o'ercame. 


3 Lord, grant our hearts deſire, 
Throughout the deſert way, 
By night conduct us with a fire, 
And with a cloud by day. 
4 Let all be ſatigfed 
With manna from above; 
O let thy holy ſpirit guide 
And perfect us in love. 
5 Lead us to Piſgah's top, 
The Holy Land to ſee; 
And let us all abound in hope. 
Of immortality. 


F097 
6 Then let our Joſhua come, 
And Jordan's ſtreams divide; 


And bring the ſeed of Jacob home, 
In Canaan to reſide. 
7 *Tis there the weary reſt, 
From all their labours free; 
In Paradiſe with Angel's bleſt, 


{ Through all eternity. 
14 / HY M N XVIII. 
, # The Spirit's Office. 
| 1 Onvince me, Lok d, of ſin, 
4 Thy holy ſpirit ſend; 


And now the work in grace begin, 
Which ſhall in glory end. 
2 I will for mercy plead 
Till thou thy love impart; 
O let thy ſpirit intercede 
With groanings in my heart. 
3 Thy ſaving grace beſtow 
Redemption in thy blood ; 
And by thy ſpirit let me know 
That I am — of Gop. 


4 To be my conſtant guide 
* Thy gracious ſpirit ſend ; 
For ever in my heart abide, . 
And keep me to the end.. 
O cleanſe from every ſin © 
By ſanctifying grace; 
And make me glorious all within, 
That I may ſee thy face. 


| / HYMN XIX. 
On the Nativity. 
j 1 TEHOVAH left the ſkies, C 


Aſſum'd our fleſh and blood, 
And humbly in a manger lies, 
The everlaſting Goo ! 


AF Behold 
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2 Behold his grand deſign ! 
A union to reſtore ; 
Two natures, human and divine, 
Are one for evermore. 


3 Hail Univerſal King ! 
A peace on earth we find ; 
Let all attend while angels ſing 
Glad tidings to mankind, 


4 The Second Adam came 
To offer rebels grace, 
Proclaim ſalvation in his name. 
To all the fallen race, 
5 Let every tuneful voice 
The great Redeemer bleſs; 
And all the ſons of men rejoice 
Throughout the univerſe. 


6 The world and fin forſake, 
Till he your foul remove; 
And bid you all in triumph take 
The crown of life above. 


HFT NN XX. 
A Univerſal Call. 


I O ſing the goſpel ſong, | 
And ſpeak the Saviour's praiſe, 


Shall be the labour of my tongue, 
The remnant of my days. 
2 Attend the joyful ſound, 
Glad tidings from the ſkies, 
For grace doth more than fin abound 
Through Jeſu's ſacrifice. 


He ſhed his precious blood 
The guilty to redeem, 

And bring our ranſom'd fouls to Gop 
That we may live with him, 
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4 Not one of Adam's race 
But may redemption find : 


The great Redeemer offers grace 
And life to all mankind. 


5 O liſten to his call! 
Immediately come in; 
The royal banquet is for all 
Who will renounce their ſin... 


6 Ye prodigals obey 
The ſummons of your God: 
Ariſe! repent and waſh away. 
Your fins in Jeſu's blood. 


HYMN XXI. 


Advice to the Watchmen. 


[Four Lines all Eights.) 


F ET all the ſlumb'ring watchmen know 
The declaration cf their Gop; 
They muſt the warning trumpet blow, 
Or anſwer for the ſinner's blood. 


2 Approach the throne of grace in prayer,, 
Between the porch and altar weep, 
And cry, O Loa p! in mercy ſpare 
A guilty land, and fave thy ſheep. 
3 The ſignal give throughout the land, 
Declare the great Jehovah's word, 
And make the people underſtand 
They are in danger of the ſword. 
4 But if the ſinner ſhould refuſe 
To liften to the rrumpet's ſound, 
And offer'd mercy {till abuſe, 
His condemnation will abound. 


5 Then let him know his puniſhment 
Shall be inflicted for his fin ; 
To anſwer for his time miſpent 
'The burning pit ſhall take him in. 
Bound. 
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6 Bound with an adamantine chain, 
Nor gratify'd in one deſire, | 
He muſt in puniſhment remain, 
And dwell with everlaſting fire. 


7 But if the warning he receive, 
And turn to Gop without delay, 
A life of grace he here ſhall live, 
And dwell above in endleſs day. 


H YM N XXII. 
A Call to Backfliders. 


FART: S-. 


1 Ackſliding children now return, 
B Obey your Father's gracious word, 
In duſt and aſhes deeply mourn 
Before your much-offended Loa p. 


2 Your aggravated crimes bewail, 
Forſake your ſins, and turn to Gop, 
Who will backſliding ſinners heal, 
Through faith in the Redeemer's blood. 


3 This moment hear and come away, 
No longer in your fins remain; 
The gracious goſpel call obey, 
And pardon from your Lord obtain. 


PART . 
4 BEHOLD we come with guilty ſhame, | 
And humbly bow before thy face ; 
And in the great Redeemer's name 
With tears approach the throne of grace. 


In tender mercy, Lok bp, forgive! 
Backſliders to thy love reſtore, 
And let us to thy glory live, 
To love and praiſe thee evermore. 


6 O let us here thine image gain, 
And all to full perfection riſe ; 
And then in endleſs triumph reign 
With all the ſaints in Paradiſe, 
HYMN. 
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; HY M N XXIII. 


Weary of the World. 


1 OO long (alas) I ſought below, 
For happineſs I could not find; 
The World itſelf cannot beſtow, 
A Portion equal to my mind. 


2 I feel an aching void within, 
And cannot find a moment” reſt ; 

Tormented with the guiit of fin, 
A pain too great to be expreſs'd, 


3 I will at laſt my fins forſake, 
And all my carnal pleaſures leave ; 
And God my only 2 make, 
Whoſe Love alone can comfort give. 


4 A guilty worm I cry to thee, : 
I faint beneath my heavy load ; 
O, let thy mercy ſet me free, 
Through faith in the atoning blood. 


5s My evil tempers all ſubdue, 
And reign alone within my breaſt ; 
My ſoul in righteouſneſs renew, 
And let me gain thy peoples reſt, 


6 O Lord, my feeble prayer attend, 

The beſt of all thy gifts impart, 
And let thy love (thou finner's friend) 

Take full poſſeſſion of my heart. 


HY M N XXIV. 
A Call to ſerve God, 


I. 


j 


TTEND your Father's gracious call, 


L 
A His loving invitation hear; 
e offers grace and life to all, 
The vileſt finner may draw near. 


2. Your- 


1 
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And ſerve the everlaſting God. 


3 O! be intreated for his ſake, 
And now renounce your every fin ;. 
So ſhall his arms of mercy take 
Each heavy laden ſinner in. 


. 


4 THY invitation we embrace, 
And glory to thy name we give, 
And are determin'd, by thy grace, 
To be thy ſervants while we live. 


5 Direct us by thy holy word, 
And let thy ſpirit be our guide; 
Let all our bout x 
Till each is fully ſanctify'd. 


6 And when our pilgrimage ſhall end, 
And we are ſummon'd to remove, 

In triumph let us all aſcend, 
To ſerve thee with thy hoſts above. 


HY M N XXV. 


Seek ye firſt the Kingdom of Gov. 
I * Meſſenger whom Gop hath ſent 


To execute his juſt command, 
Cries, Every ſinner ſhould repent; 
Behold! the kingdom is at hand. 


2 O hear the great Redeemer ſpeak, 
And now obey his gracious word ; 
Let every careleſs ſinner ſeek 


And find the kingdom of his Logo. 
| 3 O Lord! 


ehold ſerve the Lok bp, 


1 


3 O, Los p! thy kingdom now impart, 
Let righteouſneſs, and peace, and joy, 
Be ſhed abroad in every heart, 
And all our enemies deſtroy. 


4 Now let the leaven hid within 
Diffuſe itſelf throughout the whole, 
To counter- act the work of fin, 
And wholly ſanctify the ſoul. 


5 Let every nation own thy ſway, 
Extend thy grace from ſhore to ſhore; 
Let all the human race obey 
Thee, King of Kings, for evermore. 


6 Then let us hear the trumpet's voice, 
And all with ſhouts triumphant riſe, 
To meet thee, Saviour, and rejoice 
To take our manſions in the ſkies, 


H YM N XXVL 
PSALM Ciii. Bleſs the Lord, O my Soul. 


I Let my ſoul for ever bleſs 
The Loa b, who hath my ſins forgiv'n, 
And all his benefits expreſs 
With gratitude, like thoſe in heav'n. 
2 I render thanks to thee, my Goo, 
Who haſt in mercy to my. ſoul 
Apply'd the all-atoning blood, 
To make my wounded ſpirit whole, 


3 And from deſtruction to redeem 
My life, the Prince of Glory dy'd ; 
That I in Paradiſe with him 
May reign triumphant by his ſide. 


4 His tender mercies ſtill abound 
To me, the vileſt of the race; 
He hath with loving kindneſs crown'd, 
Aud bleſt me with his ſaving grace. 


( 24 ) 
5 He hath a royal table ſpread 
With rich proviſion for his bride 


My ſoul is at his banquet fed, 
And with his bounty ſatisfy'd. 


6 With eagles wings I mount on high, | 
The wings of faith, and love, and prayer; 
My treaſure is above the ſky, 
My Saviour and my Heart are there. 


HY MN XXVII. N 
For the Morning. 


I Rotected by thy gracious care, 
Through ſilent watches of the night, 
I now approach thy throne in prayer, 
And praiſe thee for the morning light. 


2 With gratitude again I view 
The progreſs of the rifing ſun; 
In tender mercy, Los b, renew 
My ſtrength, the Chriſtian race to run, 


3 As yonder ſun adorns the ſkies, 
Whoſe rays with glorious luſtre ſhine ; 
Thou Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, 
And fill my ſoul with light divine, 


4 Thy ſmiling face I then ſhall ſee, 
,And on thy faithfulneſs depend, 
For grace to ſerve and follow thee, 
In faith and patience to the end. 
5 Thy ſanctifying grace impart, 
Thine image to my foul reſtore, 
And wholly purify my heart 
To love and praiſe thee evermore. 
6 And when my pilgrimage ſhall end, 
And death ſhall ſummons me away, 
Triumphant let my ſoul aſcend, 
To dwell with thee in endleſs day. 


HYMN 


| 
N 


N 
, 


CW I 


—»— H Y M N XXVIII. 
els wi. | 
% sf He became poor. 
% 2 
1x greatneſs of redeeming love 
1 © A finite being ne'er can tell; 
The Loa p deſcended from above 
To reſcue man from death and hell. 


2 He from eternal glory came, 


Aſſuming poverty and pain, 
That fallen finners, thro' his name, 
Might riſe again and pardon gain. 
3 He ſuffer'd death upon the tree, 
And bought us with his precious blood, 
To ſet the dying captives free 
From fin, to ſerve the living Gop. 


4 His tender mercies never fail, 
Our ſickneſs Jeſus did endure; 
His ftripes our wounded ſouls ſhall heal, 
His death performs our perfect cure. 


s This Great Phyſician will reſtore 
To perfect ſoundneſs by his grace; 
O let us all his name adore, 
»Till met to ſee his glorious face. 


6 Then by his poverty we ſhall 
To everlaſting glory riſe ; 
And praiſe the Triune God with all 
His choriſters in Paradiſe. 


HYMN XXIX. 
Another. 


I HE Saviour took a ſervant's place ; 
Behold the Infingte is poor! 
That by the riches of his grace 
He might our fallen ſouls reſtore, 
(> 
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2 The riches of thy grace beſtow, | 
The purchaſe of thy precious blood, 
And by thy ſpirit let us know 
We all are reconcil'd to Gov. 


3 O, gracious Saviour, make us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe; 
Set every ſoul at liberty, 
And fill with everlaſting peace, 


4 The heav*nly treaſure let us find, 
The fullneſs of thy love impart, 
That we may gain thy ſpotleſs mind, 
And ſerve thee with a perfect heart. 


5 Then all in righteouſneſs renew'd, 
Tranſlate us to the realms above, 
To join the happy multitude, 
Who celebrate thy dying love. 


6 There ſaints and angels, fill'd with joy, 
Triumphantly together ſing; 
And all eternity employ 
In praiſing thee, their God and King. 


„ 7 . 
Pride goeth before Deſtruction. 


1 Let me with a humble heart 
| In prayer approach the throne of Gop ; 
Let pride and anger all depart, 
Through faith in the Redeemer's blood. 


2 *Twas pride that caſt the angels down, 
'T'was pride, alas! by which they fell, 
Beneath . great Jehovah's frown, 
In everlaſting chains to dwell. 
3 Twas pride the happy pair expell'd 
From eaſe and reſt to pain and toil ; 
'T was this, by which they were compell'd 
To labour in a barren ſoil. 


'Tis 
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4 Tis pride, the deadly fin of pride, 
Which loudly for deſtruction calls; 
By this (as Gop hath teſtified) 


The guilty ſoul for ever falls. 


5 Then let me to my Saviour turn, 
And in his blood redemption find ; 
And from bis bright example learn 
Both meek and lowlineſs of mind. 


6 Yea, Lord, with every grace endue, 
Thy perfect image let me gain; 
In ſpotleſs holineſs renew, 
Then take me with thy!clf to reign. 


HYMN XXXI. 
Gifts are vain without Love. 


I 8 in gifts I do excell ? 
And ſpeak as angels do above; 
If ftrange events I could. foretell, 
"Tis vain without my Saviour's love. 


2 If ſecret depths I underſtood, 

And could the higheſt wiſdom gain, 
| Before the everlaſting Gop 
My knowledge without love is vain: 

3 If I a miracle could ſhow, 
By faith the largeſt mountains move ; 
This in the fight of Gov, I know, 
Will not avail—without his love. 
4 If all my goods to feed the poor, 
And body to be burnt, be giv'n, 
It never can my ſoul reſtore 
To life, or make me meet for heav'n. 
5 Love only can my foes fubdue, 
And all the carnal mind deftroy, 
My ſoul in righteouſneſs renew, 
And fill with everlaſting joy. 


C 2 Come, 
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6 Come, Saviour, now thy love impart, 
Thy glorious image let me gain; 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And there for ever live and reign ! 


HYMN XXXII. 


Bleſſed are the poor in Spirit, 
{Six Lines, all Eights. ] 
3 A glory be to Gop on high, 


For every bleſſing we receive; 
The great Redeemer left the ſky, 
That we in Paradiſe might live: 
He bought us with his precious blood, 
To bring our wand'ring ſouls to Gop, 


2 The charaQters are here expreſt 
By Jeſus, our redeeming Lord 
He tells us who are truly bleſt, 
According to his holy word : 
The poor in ſpirit here ſhall find 
A treaſure to enrich his mind. 


3 The Saviour will a kingdom give, 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and Joy impart ; 
And by his holy ſpirit live, 
And reign in ev'ry contrite heart ; | 
"Till each in his bright image ſhine 
A living ſacrifice divine. | 


4 Then, fully ſanctiſied by grace, 
We ſhall triumphantly remove 
To ſee the dear Redeemer's face, 
And in his kingdom reign above: 
Where ſaints and angels all adore 
The Triune Gos for evermore. 


HYMN 


1 
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HT MN XXXIII. 
Bleſſed are they that mourn. 


HE humble contrite fouls who mourn, 
And groan beneath their heavy load, 
Who from their evil ways return, 
And call upon our gracious Gop : 
The Saviour hath pronounc'd them bleſt, 
And bids them enter into reſt. 


Sweet conſolation they ſhall find, 
The holy ſpirit ſhall deſcend, 
With comfort to the wounded mind, 
And bring the peace which ne'er ſhall end: 
To life, through death, they all ſhall riſe, 
And take their manſions in the ſkies. 


H Y M N XXXIV.. 
Bleſſed are the Meek... 


Sinners, to the Saviour turn, 
Let pride and anger all depart; 
And of the dear Redeemer learn | 
Both meek and lowlineſs of heart : 
He only can. contentment give, 
And make you happy while you live. 


The meek and lowly ſhall enjoy 

All earthly bleſſings from their Goos; 
And all their talents here employ 

For him, who bought them with his blood; 
Who will his holy ſpirit give 
To make them happy while they live. 
And when they leave this wilderneſs, 

They ſhall with joy and triumph riſe ;. , 
Their glorious heritage poſleſs, 

With all the faints in Paradiſe : 
Where cryſtal ſtreams of pleaſure flow, 
And fruits immortal ever grow. 
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HYMN XXXV. 


Bleſſed are which do hunger, Se. 


** 


E proud,/ ambitious man aſpires 


The libertine his baſe defires 
Strives hard to gratify in vain ; 
For gold the greedy miſer pants, 


And thouſands gains t'encreaſe his wants. 


Suppoſe they could the Indies gain, 
And all mankind with one conſent 
Should honour them, they would remain 
For ever ſtrangers to content: 
For earthly good can never grant 
The happineſs their ſpirits want. 


G0 only can this gift beſtow, 


To ſatisfy the human mind; 
And all who thirſt for him ſhall know 
His grace, and full ſalvation find: 
He will his hungry children bleſs, 
And fill them with his righteouſneſs. 


4 With joy they ſhall anticipate 


The happineſs of thoſe above ; 
And in their ſongs of praiſe relate 
Their dear 222 dying love: 
Who fully paid their ranſom down, 
And will his faithful ſervants crown. 


HYMN XXXVI. 
Bleſſed are the Merciful. 


1 HE wretched miſers who negle& 


The widow and the fatherleſs, 
Oppreſs the ſtranger, and reject 
The poor and needy in diſtrefs: 


For honours that proceed from men ; 


= 


Shall judgment without mercy gain, 
And dwell with everlaſting pain. 


2 But thoſe who liſten to the cry, 
And with delight relieve the poor, 
The ſtarving widow's wants ſupply, 
And feed the orphans at their door; 
A hundred-fold they here ſhall gain, 
And mercy from the Load obtain. 
3 They run with joy the chriſtian race, 
Ti! all in perfect love renew'd, 
Thea through the dear Redeemer's grace, 
Triumphant join the multitude ; 
Who round the throne tranſported ſing, 
The mercies of their God and King. 


HY MN XXXVII. 
Bleſſed are the pure in Heart. 


1 O hearts by nature are unclean, 
And full of enmity to Gop; 
Yet through his grace we may obtain 
Redemption in the Saviour's blood, 
Who ſuffer'd death upon the tree, 
To ſet our captive ſpirits free. 


2 O come, Redeemer! now impart 
A portion of thy dying love ; 
And take away this ſtoney heart, 

And every idol hence remove: 

O cleanſe us now from every ſin, 

And make us glorious all within. 


3 The pure in heart are truly bleſt, 
Jehovah in his works they ſee ; 
And leaning on their Saviour's breaſt, 
Behold the glorious myſtery : 
Through faith in the Redeemer's blood, 
bey lee a reconciled Gop. 


8 


4 And when their pilgrimage ſhall end, 
And all are ſanctified by grace; 
They ſhall triumphantly aſcend . 
To ſee their Saviour face to face: 
And ſing with all the choirs above. 
The greatneſs of redeeming love. 


H YM N XXXVIII. 
Bleſſed are the Peace- Makers. 


r LL glory be to Gop on high | 
A That peace on earth again we find 55 


The great Redeemer left the ſky, 
And taſted death for all mankind: 
He bought us with his precious blood, 
To reconcile us all to Gop. | 


2 Whoe'er believe are juſtified, 
And now enjoy a peace within; 
Their dear Redeemer hath applied 
His blood to waſh away their fin; . 
And will his farther grace impart, 
And reign in every humble heart. 


3 If poſſible theſe will maintain 
A peace with all the human race; 
And ftrive to reconcile again, 
Who live in ſtrife for want of grace, 
Whoſe ſtubborn. hearts will not ſubmic 
To bow at the Redeemer's feet. 


4 But let the ſons of Gop unite, 
And all in charity be found ; 
Still walking in the goſpel-light, 
Let peace and harmony abound,, . 
Till all triumphantly aſcend 
Where diſcord ſhall for ever end. 


HY M N 
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H TMN XXXIX. 
Biaſd are thy which are perſecuted. 


I HE ſuff ring ſaints are truly bleſt, 
Who ſuffer for their Maſter's fake ; 
They now enjoy an inward reſt, 
And Gop their only refuge make: 
Partakers of their Saviour's love, 
Their lives are hid with him above. 


The Prophets felt theſe ſtorms before, 
Who ſuffer'd death in ancient days; 
Then landed on the happy ſhore, 
To ſing the great Redeemer's praiſe : 
Where all in peace and joy abound, 
With everlaſting glory croẽn'd. 


O, Loxp, preſerve us to the end! 
And then (in perfect love renew'd) 
We ſhall triumphantly afcend 
To join the happy multitude ; 
Who out of tribulation came, ' 
Thro' faith in their Redeemer's name. 


HYMN XL. 


The Mourner's Requeſt, 


LORD! relieve my wounded mind, 
Receive a weary pilgrim in 
Thy mercy let a ſinner find, 
And fave me from the guilt of fin : 
I fink beneath the mighty load, 
But caſt myſelf on thee, my Gov. 


Too long, alas! I ſought below 
To gratify my large deſires ; 
But find the world cannot beſtow 
The portion which my ſoul requires: 
Convinc'd at laſt, O Goo! I ſee 
My happineſs is all in thee. 


O come, 


C i JP 

3 O come, Redeemer, and reveal 
Thyſelf, and take me to thy breaſt ; 

4 O, now my wounded ſpirit heal, 

1 And let me in thy boſom reſt: 


"Tis here I would for refuge fly, 
In this aſylum live and die. 


4 And when I render up my breath, 
Support me by thy mighty hand, 
To triumph o'er the monſter death, 
And bring me to the Promis'd Land, 
Where bright celeſtial choirs adore 
Thy holy name for evermore.. 


HYMN XLII. 
As Moſas lifted up the Serpent, &c. 


2 Y ſerpents ſtung, in ſore diſtreſs 
B Old Jacob's ſons for pardon came 
To Moſes in the wilderneſs, | 

Who pray'd in our Redeemer's name ; 
His fervent prayer with Gop prevail'd,. 
And Jacob's ſons by faith were heal'd. 

2 The crooked ſerpent hath infus'd 

His deadly poiſon through our mind ;. 
Adam in Paradiſe abus'd 

His liberty, and all mankind 
Hath ſuffer'd by his grievous fall; 
He eat the fruit that poiſon'd all. 


3 But, lo! the Second Adam came 
The ſick and guilty to redeem ; 
We preach ſalvation in his name; 
Now let the wounded look to him, 
And health and liberty obtain, 
What Adam loſt in Jeſus gain, 


| 4 Yea, more than Adam loſt we find 
1 | In Cir15T, our all-atoning Gon; 


'The great Redeemer of mankind 
Hath bought us with his precious N. 5 
nd. 
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And will our fallen ſouls reſtore 
To live, and praiſe him evermore. 


H YM N XLII. 
Iſrael's Deliverance out of Egypt. 


I W "Is groaning underneath my load, 
I ſtrove in vain myſelf to free; 


In deep diſtreſs I cry'd to Goo, 

Who ſet my ſoul at liberty: 
He freed my neck from Pharaoh's yoke, 
And all my bonds in ſunder broke. 


2 Directed by his holy word, 
By which he call'd me to obey, 
To follow my redeeming Lord, 
Who brought me through the crimſon ſea, 
And ſafely ſet me on the ſhore, 
His loving kindaeſs to adore. 


3 Now marching to the Promis'd Land, 
O let my great Redeemer bleſs 
My ſoul ! and by his mighty hand, 
Conduct me through this wilderneſs ; 
And {till ſupport me by his grace, 
To run with joy the Chriſtian race. 


4 I long mine Eden to regain, 
Thy great ſalvation let me ſee; 
And now the Promis'd Land obtain, 
A land of perfect liberty: 
Where peace and harmony are found, 
And fruits of righteouſneſs abound. 


5 The beſt of all thy gifts beſtow, 
A portion of thy perfect love; 
And let me worſhip thee below, 
As faints and angels do above; 
Who fill'd with rapture all adore 
Thy holy name for evermore. 


\nd. HYMN 


. 
HYMN XIII. 
Taken out of the Forty-fifth Pſalm. | 
I CY Divine! my heart inſpire | 
With matter worthy of the King ; 
And touch my tongue with hallow'd fire 
The great Redeemer's love to ſing ; 


That all who hear his glorious fame, 
May praiſe his everlaſting name! 


2 He 1s the faireſt of our race, 
The King of Kings for ever bleſt ; 
His hallow'd lips are fill'd with grace, 
To grant the mourners their requeſt, 
He will from Satan's yoke releaſe, 
And fill the humble ſoul with peace. 
3 His ſword is girt upon his thigh, 
By which his enemies ſhall fall ; 
He rides in glorious majeſty, 
A mighty Prince who conquers all : 
He will his ſov'reign ſway maintain, 
And over all for ever reign. 


4 His ſtedfaſt throne is fixt above, 
W hich ſhall eternally endure ;- 
And there the objects of his love 
Shall in his kingdom dwell ſecure ; 
And join in concert to adore | ; 3 
His holy name for evermore. 


5s Then hearken, daughter, to his word, 
He makes his earneſt ſuit to thee, 
Submit this moment to thy Logo, 
Who will from Satan ſet thee free, 
From all iniquity releaſe, 4 
And fill thee with his perfect peace. 


6 This object of thy faith behold, 
»Till freed from every boſom ſin; 
And when thy robes are wrought with gold, 
And thou art glorious all within, 
Then ſhall the King delight to find 
In thee his meek and lowly mind, 


7 Then 


CI 


7 Then let the chaſte and holy bride 
Be ſubje& to her boſom friend; 
And in his gracious arms abide, 
A faithful lover to the end : 
And with her Lord triumphant riſe, 
To worſhip him in paradiſe. 


H Y MN XLIV. 


The ſacred Order of Heaven. 


I Let it be my chief delight 
To imitate the hoſts above, 
Whom John beheld array'd in white, 
The objects of redeeming love; 
Who round the throne in order ſtood, 
To praiſe the everlaſting God. 


2 Their happineſs ſhall never end, 
The living fountains will ſupply 
Eternal joy, and God, their friend, 
Shall wipe the tears from every eye; 
And with his Saints for ever dwell, 
In glorious bliſs unſpeakable. 


3 Beloved John their order view'd ; 


The Living Creatures next the Throne ; 


The Elders next, a multitude, 
Whoſe ſacred number is unknown : 

And angels hallelujahs ſound, 

Who all the multitude ſurround, 


4 The whole celeſtial choir agree, 

To magnify their: Mighty King ; 
In ſounds of ſacred melody, 

No diſcord here, nor jarring ſtring, 
But all in harmony adore, 
The Triune God for evermore. 
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H YM N XLV. 
The heavy-laden Sinner. 


{To the tune of —7he Shepherd.) 


I 1 guilt that doth burden my mind, 
Is more than my tongue can expreſs; 

O where ſhall a fugitive find 
Relief for his ſoul in diſtreſs ? 

I ſmart from the arrows of Goo, 
Exhauſting my ſpirits within, 

And fink overwhelm'd with my load, 
Oppreſt with the burden of ſin. 


2 The univerſe cannot ſupply 
The want I continually know, 
My ſpirit will languiſh and die 
Unleſs the Redeemer beſtow 
A ſenſe of his pardoning grace, 
And peace to my conſcience reſtore, 
To — in the light of his face, 
And always his mercy adore. 


3 0 17 Redeemer appear, 
y 


ſorrowful ſoul to releaſe, 
The prayer of a penitent hear, 
And grant me thy pardon and peace; 
Thou only my guilt canſt remove, 
And peace to my conſcience impart, | 
By ſhedding a ſenſe of thy love 
Abroad in my ſorrowful heart. 


4 I truſt in thy mercy, O Lord ! 
Thou wilt to my ſpirit reveal 
A ſenſe of thy pardoning word, 
And all my infirmities heal : 
Thy image I here ſhall obtain, 
And, when I am call'd to remove, 
In endleſs felicity reign, 
With thee, my Redeemer, above. 


HYMN 
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HY MN XLVI. 


The Loft Sheep returning. 


I L ſneep that have wander'd aſtray, 
We here in the wilderneſs mourn, 
And long to recover the way, 
That all may in ſafety return; 
We want a true ſviritual. guide, 
To lead us again to the Rock ; 
And there we will always abide, 
And feed with Emmanuel flock. 


2 O let us with diligent care ! 

Return to the heavenly fold, 

The Sheep are all happy who there, 
The face of their Shepherd behold; 

They hear and attend on his voice, 

«> And gladly his precepts fulfill, 

For ever and ever rejoice, 

To do his acceptable will. 


3 The Lox is their Shepherd and guide, 
And therefore they never ſhall want; 
To all who remain by his fide, 
He life and ſalvation will grant; 
And when they have finiſh'd their race, 
They all to their manſions ſhall fly, 
To ſee his adorable face, 
And banquet with him in the ſky. 


HYMN XLVII. 
The Backſlider's Prayer. 


1 When will Emmanuel come ! | 
O We long for our heavenly guide, | 
To carry his wanderers home, WM 

And place us again by his ſide ; \ i 
O Saviour no longer delay ! Bs 
Attend to our — cry, 
In mercy conduct us away, 
Leſt here in the deſert we die. 
5 2 O come, 


( 40 ) 

2 O come, thou Redeemer of men; 
Our ſouls to thy favour reſtore, 

And let the backſliders again 
Thy infinite mercy adore ; 

O ſpeak to each ſorrowful heart! 
Thy peace to the mourners reveal, 

This moment a pardon impart, 
And all our infirmities al 


3 O let us thine image regain, 

And kept from the enemy's ſoarc, 
For ever and cver remain, 

The objects of infinite care; 


From all that would harm us, defend, 


Our bodies and ſouls we reign, 
And ſtill on thy mercy depend; 
O ſeal us eternally thine! 


HYMN XLVIII. 


An Invitation to Sinners. 


1 TTEND on the heavenly call, 
Ye ſinners no longer delay, 
The Goſpel is publiſh'd to all, 
And pardon to them that obey ; 
Jehovah his ſervants hath ſent, 
A kiad invitation to give, 
Poor ſinners are call'd to repent, 
To turn to their Saviour and live. 


2 We call in Emmanuel's name, 


Whoſe oxen and fatlings are kill'd, 


And all may partake of the ſame, 
His tables with plenty are fill'd; 

Supply'd by an infinite hand, | 
You ne'er can diminiſh the ſtore ; 

Come in at the royal command, 
And infinite mercy adore. 


3 This moment your folly forſake, 
And glorious felicity prove, 

The Saviour is ready to take 
You into the arms of his love ; 


O yield 


3 
4 | 
4 
* 
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O yield to his heavenly charms ! 
And fly to his loving embrace, 
And reſt in his merciful arms, | 

And view his adorable face. 


HT MN XLIX.. 
Glad Tidings. 


HEN firſt the angelical call 
Saluted my liſtening ear, 
A ranſom is offer'd for all, 
The goſpel ſalvation is near; 
My 2 was charm'd with the ſound, 
I felt the adorable word, 
And pardoning mercy I found, 
In Jeſus my reconcil'd Lord. 


2 O let me for ever adore, 

The infinite mercy of Gop, 
Who offer'd his Son to reſtore, 

My life with the price of his blood: 
And call'd by his ſpirit of grace, 

My ſoul out of bondage and pain, 
To walk in the light of his face, 

And endleſs felicity gain. 


3 And now by his ſpirit I know 
Emmanuel's pardoning love, 
My peaceable boſom ſhall glow, 
With raptures like ſeraphs above; 
The pleaſure of angels I feel, 
Whole happinels is to record, 
And do the acceptable will 
Of ſeſus my Saviour and Lord. 


4 Inclos'd in his loving embrace, 
My ſpirit is all in a flame, 
And truſt, by his infinite grace, 
To praiſe his adorable name; 
While here he continues my breath, 
Fl fing of his mercy and love, 
Till call'd by the meſſenger Death, 
To praiſe him for ever above. 


HYMN. 


. 


HYMN L. 
Rejoicing in Chriſt. 
! Lord, thy compaſſions abound ! 
O I cry'd in wy trooble, Forgive ; 
Then pardon and mercy 1 found; 
O, Saviour, aſſiſt me to live, 
The life of a Chriſtian below, 
Diſplaying the glory of God, 
That all my deportment may ſhow, 
The virtue of Jeſas's blood. 
The Univerſe cannot afford, 
The pleaſure which now I have found, 
In thee, my Redeemer and Lord, 
O let it for ever abound ! 
While here in the deſert J ſtay, 
My ſoul with thy manna (ſupply, 
Till angels conduct me away, 
To banquet above in the ſky. 


3 Tis there I ſhall always enjoy, 
The fullneſs of covenant-love ; 
Where angels their trumpets employ, 
To praiſe my Redeemer above ; 
I'll join the angelical choir, 
In praiſing my Infinite Friend, 
Whoſe love ſhall my boſom inſpire, 
With raptures, that never ſhall end. . 


H.Y'M N: LI. 
An Offer & a Fen 


[ Four Lines,” . 


E Sinners attend, no 3 deſpiſe, 
Y Your Infinite Friend, who bids you ariſe ;. 
Break off your tranſgreſſion, and come to your God, 
And; gake your poſſeſiion thro” faith in his blood. 
This moment, zeturn, no longer delay; 
True penitents mourn, your daviour obey ; 
Your foily lament! ng, re ſol ve to ſubmit; 
And, truly rs pending, fall low at his feet. 


g 3 O freely. 


= 


3 O freely embrace the heavenly call ! 
His mercy and grace, he offers to all ; 
The heavenly treaſure you here may receive, 
And ſhare in the pleaſure, of all that believe. 


4 The mourners who ſeek, ſhall certainly find, 
The lowly, the meek, the peaceable mind ; 
Reſtor'd to his favour, you all ſhall unite 
To follow the Saviour, in whom ye delight. 


5 You all ſhall receive the pardon of ſin, 
By faith you ſhall live, enjoying within 
The preſent ſalvation, which he doth impart, 
And ſweet conſolation, rejoicing your heart, 


6 Made perfect in love, and holy below, 
The Saviour above, will freely beſtow, 
That infinite bleſſing, of ſeeing his face; 
In glory poſſeſſing, the fullneſs of grace.. 


HYMN LIL. 
The Supplicant's Cry. 
1 Come at thy call, thee, Saviour, to meet, 
| And burden'd I fall, with tears at thy feet; 


In ſorrow lamenting, my folly at laſt, 
And truly repenting for ſins that are paſt. 


2 My ſorrowful mind, is greatly diſtreſt, 
I languiſh to find, that permanent reſt, 
The gift of my Saviour through faich in his blood, 
The peace, and the favour, and image of Gop. 


3 Redeemer attend, thy ſupplicant's cry, 
And now condeſcend, my wants to ſupply ; 
Fulfill my. defize} thy ſpirit impart, 

And kindl&MFe'* fire of love in my heart. 

. 4 When blelt from above, thy ſpirit I know, 
And fill'd with his love, my boſom ſhall glow-; 
With raptures ne*erceaſing, my ſongs thall aſcend, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing, my Infingge Friend. 

5 Aud when I forfake this body of clay, 

Come, Saviour, and take my ſpirit away, 
To join in the choir, of angels above, 
And there to admire, thy infinite * 


Y MN. 
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HYMN LL 


Heaven and Earth are fled away. 
[To the Tune—Lo, he comes !] 


I ISTEN to the awful ſtory ! 
Sce the great white Throne appear ! 
View the Saviour in his glory ! 
On a cloud advancing near! 
Give attention! 
Now the Great Archangel hear! 


2 See the flaming hoſts deſcending ; 
Banners waving through the ſkies; 
All Jehovah's will attending ; 
Heav'n and earth before him flies! 
While the trumpet, 
Calls aloud, Ye dead ariſe. 


3 Now behold the rocks are renting ! 
All the graves are open'd wide; 
Kings and Conquerors lamenting, 
How they liv'd in pomp and pride : 
Rocks and mountains, 
All refuſe their guilt to hide. 


4 See the human race appearing, 
Every one both {mall and great, 
Saints rejoicing, finners fearing, 
Stand before the judgment-leat, 
Till the ſentence, 
Makes their bliſs, or woe compleat. 


5 See the guilty ſinners driven, 
Full of anguiſh, pain and dread, 
Parted from the heirs of heaven, 
With a curſe upon their head : 
All lamenting, 
Now to endleſs torments fled, 


6 But the Sons of God inherit 
Glorious manſions in the ſky, 
Fill'd with all the holy ſpirit, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, cry: 
Hallelujah, 
Glory be to Gop Moſt High! 


HYMN. 


> 
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H Y M N. LIV. 
The Celeftial Triumph. 


! AINTS attend, the Glorious Saviour, 


Call'd in triumph to ariſe : 
In his everlaſting favour, 
To your manſions in the ſkies; 
There to banquet, 
On the fruits of paradiſe. 


2 'There the angels all adore him, 
There they hallelujahs ſing; 
There the Elders fall before him, 
And with joy their tribute bring; 

All confeſs him, 
Everlaſting God and King. 


3 Next the throne in endleſs glory 
Thou haſt fixt, O Lord Moſt High ! 
Living Creatures who adore thee, 
Sounding praiſe through all the ſky : 
There they ever, 
Holy, Holy, Holy! cry. 
4 All the bright celeſtial choir 
Chant Jehovah's praiſe above; 
Glowing with ſeraphic fire, 
While their radiant circles move ; 
All in triumph, 
Round the throne of endleſs love. 


5 Saints and angels E the Father; 
Equally adore the Son ; | 
Shout aloud the Common Saviour 

With the Holy Spirit one: 
Praiſe for ever, 
Him who ſitteth on the throne ! 


6 There celeſtial harps are ſounding, 
On the everlaſting ſhore ; 
Swelling notes, and joys abounding, 
All the Triune Gop adore ! 
Hallelujah, 
| Praiſe him! Praiſe him! evermore. 


HYMN 
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H YM NN LV. 
The Sinner wounded. 
[ Four Lines, all Sevens. ] 


1 Y Have wander'd from my God, 
Now in bitterneſs I mourn ; 
Wounded by my Father's rod, 
Help me, Saviour, to return. 


2 Holy Lord to thee I cry, 
From the World's deceitful charms, 
Let my ſoul for refuge fly, 
To thine everlaſting arms. 


3 Thou art merciful and kind, 
Gracious Father take me in; 
Heavy laden let me find, 
Pardon from the guilt of ſin. 


4 Give my wounded conſcience eaſe, 
Now the weary captive free, 
From this bondage, Loxp, releaſe, 
Set my ſoul at liberty. 


5 Bleſſed Comforter impart 
Faith in the Redeemer's blood ; 
Bear thy witneſs with my heart 
That I now am born of Gop. 


6 Save me from my boſom fin, 
Let me full ſalvation find ; 
Peace and holineſs within, 
Tranſcript of thy ſpotleſs mind. 
7 Then the remnant of my days 
Let me dwell in thine abode ; 
With thy happy ſervants praiſe, 
Thee, the everlaſting Gop, 


HYMN LVL 
The Sinner in Diſtreſs. 
I AVIOUR hear me in dittreſs, . 
Cruſh'd beneath the load of fin ; 
Now my wounded ſpirit bleſs, 
Let thy mercy take me in, 


{> 


{» 


1 
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2 I alone on thee depend, 
Now thy gracious ear incline ; 
Comfort to a mourner ſend ; 
Save this helpleſs ſoul of mine, 


3 Pardon to a finner give, 
Juſtifying faith impart ; 
Then within thy temple live, 
Sole diſpoſer of my heart. 


4 Let the remnant of my days, 


While I draw my vital breath, 
All be ſpent in prayer and praiſe, 


Till through grace I vanquiſh death. 


5 Then my ranſom'd ſoul convey, 
Safe into the holy place; 
There to dwell in endleſs day, 

To behold thy glorious face. - 


6 Loſt in wonder at the fight, 
There I ſhall thy name adore ; 
Join with all thy ſaints in light, 
Thee to praiſe for evermore. 


H Y MN LVII. 


Deſiring Communion with God. 


I Aviour help me to believe, 
All the fait of faith impart, 

Let me now thy grace receive, 

Take away the ſtony heart. 


2 Fill my ſoul with holy love, 


Let my little cup run o'er; 
All thy grace and mercy prove, 
Lift me up to fall no more. 


3 Fix on thee my conſtant mind, 
Fully ſet my ſpirit free, 
Ev'ry moment let me find 


Sweet communion, Loa, with thee. 
4 Every evil thought ſubdue, 


Cleanſe me by thy precious blood, 


— — _— — 
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O create my ſoul anew !_ 
In the image of my Gop, 


5 Fill my breaſt with holy zeal, 
Flowing from the ſource of love, 
Let me do thy righteous will, 
As the angels do above. 
6 Let my raptur'd boſom glow, 
Flaming with ſeraphic fire; 
Let me all thy goodneſs know, 
Thee, and only thee, deſire. 4j 


7 Then triumphant let me fly 
To my everlaſting reſt, 
Take my manſion in the ſky, 
With the ſaints in glory bleſt, 


HYMN LVIII. 


On Chriſtian Experience. In Two Parts. 
TART DL | 
[To the Tune of—God of Abraham.] 


1 What is mortal man? 
How ſwift his moments fly ! 
His days contraQted to a ſpan, 
He ſoon muſt die: 
But when the awful call <i> 
Alarms the lining ear, 
Ariſe and meet thy Gop !—How ſhall 
He then appear ! 


q 2 Who can reſolve this doubt, 
| Which oft torments my breaft ? 
Shall I in darkneſs be ſhut out, 
Or enter reſt ? 
In everlaſting light 
With holy angels dwell ? 
Or in the gloomy ſhades of night, 
With thoſe who fell ? 


Whether my ſoul in bliſs, 
Or torments, muſt remain? 
In everlaſting happineſs, | 
Or endleſs pain ? Where 


— — 


— 
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Where ſhall my ſpirit find 
Relief in ſuch diſtreſs ? 
Who can reſtore my wounded mind 
To perfect peace? 


4 I muſt for mercy call 
On my Redeeming Lord ; 
And humbly at his footſtool fall, 
And ſearch his word : 
His oracles unfold, _ 
” The wiſdom from above, 
Wherein I perfectly behold 
That GOD is Love. 


G For all the human race 
He hath a ranſom giv*n ; 
And by the Spirit of his grace 
| He offers heaven: 
all > He calls the prodigal, 
The marriage-feaſt to ſhare ; 
And in his Father's palace dwell, 
And banquet there. 


6 I come at Jeſu's call, 
My pardon to obtain; 
And proſtrate at his footſtool fall, 
And there remain, 
Till he pronounce the word 
* Thy 1 ſoul is free; 
I am thy reconciled Lord, 
Riſe, follow me. 


FA. RF - 


7 MY Gov is reconcil'd, 
My fins are all forgiv'n, 
He calls me his adopted child, 
An heir of heav'n: 
In this exalted ſtate 
Through the Redeemer's love, 
With pleaſure I anticipate 
The joys above. 


E 


1 


8 Still may I watch and pray, 
And ever look to thee, 
And learn, in thy appointed way, 
| Humility : 
* All evil let me ſhun, 
And grow in ev'ry grace ; 
With chearfulneſs and patience run K 
The Chriſtian race. 5 


9 O may I ever pleaſe 
My e, 
And all the remnant of my days 
Attend his word : 
That I may wiſdom gain, 
Ihe wiſdom from above, 
With all the ſanctified obtain 
Thy perfect love. 


10 T cannot live without 
'Thy conſtant preſence here ; 
O let thy perfect love caſt out 
'Tormenting fear: 
Aſſign me this abode, 
The Chriſtian's higheſt aim, | 
Who dwells in love, and dwells in God, 
And God in him. 


11 I long to imitate 
The Elders round the throne, 
WHO PROSTRATE AT THE SAVIOUR'; 
HIS MERCIES OWN; Ws 
THEY SING OF JESU's LOVE, 
WHO BOUGHT US WITH HIS BLOOD, 
AND SHOUT, THRO' ALL THE REALMS 
THE TRIUNE GOD. [ABOVE, 


12 O that I could but ſing, 
Like the celeſtial choir, 
Loud hallelujahs to our King, 
And him admire: 
In ſongs of Jcſu's love, 
My life ſhould glide away ; 
Then join the choriſters above, 
In endleſs day. HYMN 


1 
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HYMN IIX. 
On the Laſt Judgment. 


PART EL 
Mighty voice is heard! 
Let all mankind attend ! 
The great Arch-angel ſpeaks the word, 
That time ſhall end ! 
The awful day is come |! 
By prophets long foretold 
Jehovah on his great white Throne 
We now behold ! 


2 Ariſe both great and ſmall, 
At his tribunal ſtand ! 
He ſends the univerſal call 
Through ev'ry land. 
Ye ſeas, your dead reſtore ! 
Ye graves, obey the call ! 
And death, and hell, appear before 
The Judge of all 4 


The whole of Adam's race 
Immediately appear, 
Before the great Jehovah's face, 
Their doom to hear : 
The books are open'd wide, 
Which all their deeds contain ; 
And all the guilty ſeek to hide 
Themſelves in vain. 


4 The Judge of all proceeds 


To execute his plan, 
And judge according to the deeds 
Of every man : 
The dreadful woe is paſt, 
On ſinners unforgiven : 
And ſaints rejoice to find at laſt 
Their ſeats in heaven. 


E 2 4 Theip: 
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Their manſions are prepar'd 
In Canaan's happy land; _ 
Where all receive their full reward 

At Gop's right-hand : 

Now all their trials end, 
The weary are at reſt, 
In the enjoyment of their friend, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


With endleſs glory crown'd, 
They hallelujah fing : 
And while their flowing joys abound, 
Adore their Kang : 
They at his footſtool fall, 
Ard perfectly agree 
To praiſe the Triune God, thro? all 
Eternity. 


. 


BEFORE the Saviour's face, 
The elder brethren ſtand; 
And hail the younger ſons of grace, 
At his command: 
They triumph evermore, 
And ſhout the ſlaughter'd Lamb ! 
And thro? eternity adore 
His wond'rous name. 


Array'd in ſpotleſs white, 
The whole triumphant choir, 
Are all tranſported at his ſight, 
And him admire: 
They all his mercies own, 
They all his praiſes ſing, 
And in full chorus round the throne 
Extol their King. 


Proceeding from the throne, 
The chryſtal ſtreams deſcend; 
The ſacred banquet now begun, 
Shall never end: 


. 


* They eat in Paradiſe, 
| The fruits of jeſu's love; 
Which nouriſh and immortalize 
The hoſts above. 


( | 10 Their ſun no more declines, 
Nor hides his radiant light; 
The Lamb himſelf in glory ſhines - 
| For ever bright: 
| In this tranſcendant bliſs, 
1 


The ſaints with Jeſus reign, 
And everlaſting happineſs 
With him obtain. 


11 The curſe is at an end, 

Through the Redeemer's grace, 
THE RAPTUR'D HOSTS ENJOY THEIR 
AND SEE HIS FACE: [FRIEND,. 

+ WITH EXTACY OF JOY, 
THEY SWELL THE HEAV*NLYLAYS,. 

AND ALL ETERNITY EMPLOY 
IN SONGS OF PRAISE. 


12 All worſhip and renown, 

Be to the Father giv'n ; 
And equal honours to the Son, 
By all in heaven : 
2 Let all the heav'nly hoſt 
" The Triune God adore : 
| Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

For evermore. | 


HYMN ILX. 
Gracious Father take me in. 


[To the Tune of— Love Divine.] | 


1: JP ULL of bitterneſs and mourning, - 
F Burden'd with a load of fin, .. 
ike the prodigal returning, 
Gracious Father take me in: 


E 3 Goo 


— 
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Gop of infinite compaſſion, 
To my prayer thine ear incline, 
From this grievous condemnation, 
Save this helpleſs ſoul of mine. 


2 At thy feet I lie confeſſing 
All my fins before thy face; 
Waiting for my Father's bleſſing, 
O beſtow thy ſaving grace! 
Let me not be diſappointed, 
Save me, O Almighty Gop ! 11 
For the ſake of thine anointed, ; 
Who redeem'd me with his blood. 


3 In his name I claim a pardon, 
Who hath died to make me free, 
From this grievous heavy burden, | 
Set my ſoul at liberty: 114 
Let me now enjoy thy favour, 
Gop of Love thyſelf impart ; 
Come, thou everlaſting Saviour, 
Live and reign within my heart. 


4 O, thou merciful Creator, 
Now ſubdue the carnal mind, == 
W holly ſanctify my nature, ' 
. Leet me full ſalvation find: 1 
. Cleanſe me by thy holy Spirit, 
Fix my heart on things above, 
Let me now in thee inherit 
Fullneſs of redeeming Love. 


HY M N LXI. # 


Teach me to number my Days. 


1 OUSE, my ſoul, from deadly flumber, 
That I may my Saviour pleaſe ; 
Teach me wiſdom, Log o, to number 
All the remnant of my days: 


. 


Few they are, and ſwiftly flying, 
I am poſting to the grave; 
Gracious Gop, behold me dying, 
And from death eternal ſave. , 


2 Come, thou everlaſting Saviour, 
To my ſoul thy peace impart ; 
Let me now obtain thy favour, 
Write a pardon on my heart: 
Help me to obey my calling, 
Make my own election ſure ; 
Save and keep me, Lox d, from falling, 
Let me to the end endure. 


3 Come, Redeemer, and deliver, 
From the laſt remains of fin ; 
Fix me on the rock for ever, 
Make me glorious all within : 
Fill my ſoul with conſolation, 
Let me all thy goodneſs prove ; 
Finiſh now thy great ſalvation, 
Give me, Lokd, thy perfect love. 


4 Then to everlaſting glory 
Let my ſoul triumphant riſe ; ' 
Where the angels all adore thee, 
In the palace of the ſkies: 
Let me join the heavenly choir, 
Who in harmony unite ; 
Glowing with ſeraphic fire, | 
Round the throne of endleſs light. 


HYMN LXII. 


The Grand Chorus. 


I ISTEN to the choirs of heaven, 
While they hallelujahs ſing; 
Where immortal praiſe is given 
To the everlaſting King : 


6 
There celeſtial harps are ſounding, 
Far above our mortal ſtrains; 
Swelling notes, and joys abounding,.. 
Through the everlaſting plains. . 
2 All the elders fall before him, 
Humbly at his footſtool lie, 
Living creatures, to adore him, 
Holy, holy, holy, cry: 
In their undefil'd poſſeſſion 
Countleſs multitudes unite, « 
Praiſing Gop, above expreſſion, . | 
In the realms of endleſs light. 


3 All enjoy immortal treaſure, 

Purchas'd by the Saviour's blood; 

Drinking in the ſtreams of pleaſure, 
Flowing from the throne of Gop : 

There his glorious ſons inherit 4 B+ 
All their Father hath to give; 

All the fullneſs of his ſpirit 

In his ſaints for ever live, 


4 As the voice of mighty thunder, 

Or as many waters loud, 

There the ſaints and angels render: 
Praiſes to the Triune Gop : 

Every kindred, tongue, and nation, . | 
Join in concert to adore 

Him, with loudeſt exultation, 
Round his throne for ever more. 


INDEX. 


A 


Aus, my Soul, and quit the duſt 
ttend the great Archangel's call 
Alas ! what have I done 
Attend your Father's gracious call 
All glory be to God on high +» 
All glory be to God on high 
Attend on the heavenly call 
A mighty voice 1s * - 
Backſliding children now return 
By ſerpents ſtung, in * diſtreſs 
Convince me, Lord, of * - 


Full of bitterneſs and mourning 


Indulgent God! thy tender care - 
I bow before thee, righteous Lord 
Jehovah hath a ranſom found 
I've finn'd before my God - - 
Jehovah from the land 
Jehovah left the fries = -.- - 
I come at thy call, thee, Saviour, to meet 
I have wander'd from my Gd 
L 


Let all the ſaints on earth rejoice - - - 


Let all the ſlumb'ring watchmen know 
Like ſheep that have wander'd aſtray 

Liſten to the awful ftory! - < - =» 
Liſten to the Choirs of Heaven 
O'erwhelm'd with guilty fears = - - 
Oppreſt beneath our load 
O let my ſoul for ever bleſs - 
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O let me with a humble heart 
O Sinners, to the Saviour turn 
Our hearts by nature are unclean - 
O Lord, relieve my wounded mind 
O Love Divine ! my heart inſpire 
O let it be my chief delight + 
O when will Emmanuel come 
O Lord, thy compaſſions abound ! 
O what is mortal man 


Protected by thy gracious care 
R 
Rouſe nfy ſoul from 9 ſlumber 


Suppoſe in gifts I do excell +» 
Saints attend, the glorious Saviour 
Saviour hear me in diſtreſs - 
Saviour help me to believe 


To thee, O Lord, whoſe tender care 
The great Jehoyah bath decreed - 
To fing the goſpel ſong 
Too long (alas) I ſought below - 
The Meſſenger whom God hath ſent 
The greatneſs of redeeming love 
The Saviour took a ſervant's place 
The humble contrite ſouls who mourn 
The proud, ambitious man aſpires 
The wretched miſers who negle& - 
The ſuff”ring ſaints are truly bleſt 


- 


The guilt that doth burden my mind 


W 


When ſinking underneath my load + 


When quicken'd by the trumpet's voice 
When to myſelf I came 
When groaning underneath my load 
When firſt the angelical * 
Ye Sons of God on earth proclaim” + 
Ye ſinners attend, no longer deſpiſe - 
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